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thou hast not foreseen, determined, desired, and
ordered from all eternity. That is enough for me.
I worship thy eternal and impenetrable designs; I
submit to them with all my heart through love for
thee. I will everything, I accept everything, I make
a sacrifice to you of everything, and I add this
sacrifice to that of my blessed Saviour. I beg of
thee in his name, and through his infinite merits,
patience in my sufferings, and that perfect submission
which is due to thee for all that thou desirest or
permittest."

The 9th of May, 1794, is drawing to its end; it is
seven o'clock in the evening. The two prisoners,
who are accustomed to rise very early, are making
ready to go to bed, when suddenly they hear their
bolts drawn. They hasten, to put on the dresses they
have just taken off. A man goes up to Madame
Elisabeth, and says: " Citoyenne, come down at once;
you are wanted." "Does my niece stay here?"
" That's none of your business. We shall see about
her later." The Princess then embraces her young
companion, and says to her, "Be calm; I shall be
back soon." A brutal voice calls out, "No; you
won't come back! Put on your bonnet, and come
down." Madame Elisabeth pressed her niece to her
heart: ""Well, be courageous and firm, trust always
to God; remember the religious principles which your
parents gave you, and be faithful to the last coun-
sels of your father and mother." The two captives
remained in each other's arms a moment; then the